BELISARIUS                                                  ACT i

JUSTINIAN.                                              Oh, dear God !

Can you not all be silent ?   Martian,
And you, Demetrius, I do not doubt
You'll find us something to defray the cost
Of this excessive tribute.

SOLOMON.                                 My dear lord,

Far from me be all thought of sacrilege,
But were it not as well that you took charge
Of the gold and silver vessels of the churches
That lie outside the city ?

JUSTINIAN.                                 Excellent!

We'll keep them safely from the impious hands
Of these barbarians.

ARCHBISHOP,                       I must protest,

My lord.

JUSTINIAN.          Would you, the father of the flock,

Give the rich fleeces to these Huns and Slavs ?

ARCHBISHOP. Despoil a church, my lord ?

JUSTINIAN.                                               Abandon treasure

Sacred to God ?   Go, Solomon, at once.
Have certain of these sacred vessels housed
At St. Sophia, underneath the eye
Of our good father, and the rest of them
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